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Chapter Sixteen
SAN SEBASTIAN
BATTLE OF THE PYRENEES
PASSAGE OF THE BIDASSOA
BATTLES OF THE NIEVELLE AND THE NIVE
You perish old churl cried Britannia inflamed
To Neptune as anxious she looked o'er the sea
My Arthur has fought, and you might be ashamed
To keep the details of his glory from me.
Bright Goddess, he answered oh blame not in thought
Old Neptune who glories in seeing you blest
A Sparrow I sent to make known he had fought
To Fancy I thought I might leave all the rest.*
THOUGH in highest spirits at his recent victory, Lord
Wellington was now beginning to feel a litde reaction
and Larpent notices that on June 28th he " seemed knocked
up * , , ate litde or nothing, looked anxious, and slept nearly
aU the time of sitting after dinner ".*
His anxieties though eased were by no means ended by the
Battle of Vitoria, There were still tike forts of San Sebastian
and Pamplona to be taken before it would be safe to advance
any further; whilst the lofty heights of the Pyrenees barred
his entry into France.
1 Larpent) VoL /, p. 26*0.
* Rhyme of the times referring to the actions in the Pyrenees* News
of die fighting had been carried home by the cutter Sparrow, but Lord
Wellington's Despatches followed later in the brig Fancy, and in the
interim the public were kept in anxiety and suspense as to what had
really happened.